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—ORIGINAL— 


STYLE. 

THE number of fine writers, that the laf 
century has produced, has had an effec on the 
works of many of the prefent day, which rea- 
fon would hardly teach us to expect, and which 
impartial criticifm loudly condemns. 

Subjects, fo various as thofe, of which they 
have treated, would naturally lead to the adop- 
tion of diverfe ftyles. Accordingly each one 
of them, coniulting his own powers at amplifi- 
cation, and duly weighing the nature and ex- 
tent of his fubject, has adopted a manner of 
writing, peculiar and appropriate. 

The fame florid ftyle, which is required in a 
ireatife on oratory or poefy, would be illy ap- 
plied to the gravity of moral, or the rigidity of 
natural philofophy. 

The vehemence and fiery zeal, which thofe, 
who are feated in the fenate-houfe, employ to 
gain a favourite object, or to baffle the efforts 
of their antagonills, would be efteemed ridicu- 
lous enthufiafm in them, whofe tafk and defign 
it is to build up the peaceable kingdom of 
Emanuel, and perfeveringly inculcate his pure, 
benignant, and iublime doctrines. 

When a calm appeal is to be made to the 
underftandings of men, on a fubject in which 
they are nearly interefted, the flowers of rheto- 
ric lofe all their fragrance, and the empaflion- 
ed tones of oratorical declamation have as little 
effect on the attentive ear as the gentle murmur 
of the pafling winds. 

But many writers of the prefent time, forget- 
ful of the excellent rules prefcribed in the Ars 
Poetica, and fixing their eye fteadfattly on 
their favorite author, undeviatingly follow 
him, whatever be their fubje&, or whatever 
their defign. Whether their captivating au- 
thor dealt in the foft penfive ftrains of doubtful 
love, or whether he perplexed himielf in the 
more rough and intricate mazes of argumenta- 
tion, itis all the fame.—He mutt be tollowed, 
imitated, and his fyle indifcriminately applied 
to all dubjects. 
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The eafy manner of the writer, whole time | 


was devoted to the delineation of the features 
of common life, or the airy elegance of him, 
whom his inclination prompted to rife on the 
light pinions of imagination, has fo completely 
captivated fome, that, in fpite of the dictates of 
their better judgment, they employ it, without 
diftinction, in the occult fields of metaphyfics, 
in the pleafingly negligent province of profaic 
defcription, and in the enchantingly varied re- 
gions o& poetic fiction. 

Some bring the fame expreflions to the tea- 
table, and employ them on every trivial topic, 
which they have acquired at the bar or in the 
pulpit, when difcourting on the molt important 
fubjects ; fubjects, which require the noble, an- 
imating and elevated {ftyle. 

A forced elevation is always dangerous, and 
always difgufting. It is as difagreeable, per- 
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haps, to difcover a mean, low fubjett treated 
of in a lofty, magnificent ityle, as it is to fee an 
elevated fubject clothed in the language of 
meannefs and poverty. 

At an univerfity where ftudents become ac- 


profeffedly treat of the molt elevated and im- 


are apt to be miftaken and fubitituted for pu- 
rity and noblenefs of fentiment, and to be pre- 
ferred to the perfpicacity of unclouded reafon. 
In no place, perhaps, does a prurient propenti- 
ty for the clear bombaft prevail to a greater 
degree. It is there frequently thought thata 
few common ideas, clothed with a tawdry mer- 
etricious garb, make a complete writer ; one, 

- whofe fame will be extenfive with the globe 
and lafting as time. 

Imprefied with thefe falfe notions, ftudents 
dilate, inflate and fublimate the meaneil topics 
and moft vulgar conceptions. 

A journey is by them defcribed, if it be ofa 
few miles only and through a barren country, 
with all the high colouring and all the pom- 
polity of a tour of Europe, or a yilitto Auta 
or the Glaciers of Switzerland. When they 
write a letter to a friend, with whom their ae- 
quaintance is ever fo familiar, they often {well 
it with all the turgid formality and all the pom- 
pous circumlocution of a declaration of inde- 
pendence. Thefe habits rained without due 
confideration, and confirmed by want of prop- 
er reflection, are apt to abide during life. 

Hence the reafon why that fimplicity, fo 
difagreeable in ancient authors, is rarely to be 
found at the prefent day. 

A good ftyle is furely of primary impor- 
tance. Without it none can expect to be em 
ineat as icholars in polite literature. But ftyle 
fhould always completely correfpond with the 
fubject and defign. 

Tor this purpofe, the beft authors fhould be 
confulted ; but no one in all cafes imitated, 
fince no one has treated of all fubjeds. A 
painter, or ftatuary, who wilhed to leave to 
potterity a perfect model, would wifely collect 
trom thofe with whom he was acquainted, thofe 
features and members, whofe fymmetry and 
beauty would happily conipire to reprefent a 
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harmonious and perfect whole. So the writer, 
who withes his ftyle to be honored with the ep- 
ithet, perfect, will cautioufly collect the {catter- 
ed, yet harmonious beauties, which are difcov- 
crable in the various works of his predeceffors. 
Care is neceffary not only to mark how each 
author of celebrity has written, but how he 
cvould have written, had he fallen on a different 
tubjecst. Without this care, it is idle and vain 
to think of lating ufefulnefs and defirable elii- 
mation. C. W. 


Mr. Oxtanno, 
THIS morning, the pos ein? bell 
difclofed the departure of an attive, valuable 
friend, whofe fudden, unexpeGed diifolution gave 


quainted with elegant writers, with writers who | 


portant fubjects, the gilded trappings of ftyle | 
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occafion to the following reflections on th 
tranffient {cene of life and the grave, which, no 
defigned for the dead, but for the living, I fub 
mit to your difpofal. ; 
O Time! Time! what is it! Itisa dream 
| a vapor. How fhort the period of life and the 
| whole period of time! From the birth to the 
| grave, the diflance is but a fpan,—an inch— 
hair’s breadth—How tranfient the fuccefliv 
periods of childhood, youth, inanhood and ol 
age ! Who can be infenfible of the fhort, Iha 
almott faid, infinitely fhort term of life —Mu 
not the young, vigorous and gay be amaze 
with the conviction, that they are but for a mos 
ment ? Reverting to their earlieft remem 
brance, mutt they not fay, we have exifted ons 
ly an hour ? Turning then to thofe around then, 
whofe locks have become white like the Al 
mond.tree in its blofloms, whofe hands led 





ble, whofe faces are furrowed with wrinkle 
through the infirmity of old age, can they no 
hear them affirm—our days are fhort and iwift-, 
er than the fleeteft racers. Our youth, alas,) | 
when did it commence ? when did it end ?-—~ 
Our childhood is gone like the dream of the! 
night—verily, we yferday {prang into being, 
we have exilted only a day or a night ;_ this! 
world, as faid the heathen, is only an inn, where > 
we are lodged for the night, but are gone in} 
morning. Such indeed mutt every man fay! 
is the fhortnefs of life. 
Sut what is time, when compared with eter} 
nity ? When compared, did I fay ; notfo ; can | 
unbounded be compared with bounded— infinite | 
with finite—cr time with eternity ! Truly not} 
the leaft comparifon, but the greateft contratt | 
is difcoverable ; fach a contrait too,that time / 
has not the leaft attribute of eternity. Nothing 
in the univerfe of conception can fully dimin-} 
ith the period of time in relation to eternal ? 
uges. What isa drop of water to the ocean— ? 
what is the mote flying in the air to this globe— 7 
what is it to all the bodies which move in the 
heavens—what is a hair’s breadth to the dif. | 
tance from the centre to the molt remote mar- | 
gin of the univerfe ? The comparifon between | 
thefe objects is infinitely greater, than that be. | 
tween femporal and etcrnal.— What then is time 
—it is a [peck—it is a point—rather, it is noth- 
ing ! But what is eternity—it is eternity—it is | 
eternity !—O the word, the thought ! It is too 
great for mortals! we are loft, inconceivably 
loft in the infinite, unknown word !—But, I 
forbear, and only add, that the virtuous ufe of | 
time, not tomy lamented friend alone, but to 
all its fubjccts, will iffue in the glory of eternity. 


DIEGO. 





(To be continued.) 
Sy 
THE phyfical. world exhibits an extenfive 5 
field for the exertion and improvement of hu- 
man genius. The operations of nature are * 
truly incomprehentible and myfterious. Should 
we endeavor to penetrate the receffes of our 


| earth, and aim at aclear difcovery of the phe- 
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}with 2n impretiive conviction of our humble 
Mitate. If we turn our attention to the 
ment, and furvey the etherial expanfe of the 


) Heavens ; fhould we extend our views to the 


Wplanetary fyftem, and eilay to fcan the works 
fof “The Mott High ;” we readily perceive, 
that “the wifdom of the Almighty is unfearch- 
jable, and his ways pait finding out.’”-—But to 
attempt an inveltigation of common caufes and 
effects, by actual experiment and rational hy- 


accountable beings. Although we are as noth- 
‘ing in relation to celeitial intelligents, we have, 
neverthelefs, the inteileéts of moral agents, and 
sare furnifhed with the moit indubitable evi- 
‘dence of the * ciltence of a firlt caufe, who 
{pake, into being, the {pacious frame of nature. 
To contemplate the infinite power, the wifdom, 
‘and beneficence of the Creator and Preferver of 
all things, is the ineftimable privilege of man. 
In attending to the conftruction, the quality, 
/and the properties of natural bodies ; while ex- 
}tending our refearches from plain and fimple 
facts to fubjeéts more complicated and perplex- 
ing to the mind ; while contidering the forma- 
tion of the human frame, with the mental fac- 
ulties it contains, we behold the attributes of 
nature’s God confpicuoufly difplayed. In this 
fublime employment, our fupreme veneration 
and gratitude ought to be excited toward our 


;¢ommon parent and bountiful benefactor.— 


Hence appears the relation between the philo- 
fophical and religious fyltems, the former of 
which feems admirably calculated to unfold 
the latter.—Were it, then, the defign of the vo- 
taries of this fcience to remove prejudice and 
erroneous principles from the mind, to enlight- 
en and initruct the human race, and inipire 
them with love to the divine Sovereign, it 
would indeed be laudable, and promotive of 
general happinefs. 

But while we enumerate, with pleafure, the 
beauties of this curious, ufeful and entertaining 
{cience, we have abundant reafon to lament 
the grofs impofitions, which have been heaped 
upon mankind under the veil of falfe philoto- 
phy.—Societies have hitherto been formed, and 
artful theories are flill eftablifhed for the pre- 
tended purpofe of difengaging the mind from 
the bonds of ignorance and bigotry, and cauf- 
ing a general ipread of fcience to pervade the 
habitable globe.—But how falfe and deceitful 
have been fuch fchemes !—How contradictory 
to the boafted defizns of their accurfed propa- 

ators ! While attracting the credulous minds 
of the innocent and uninformed, feducing thou- 
{ands by the vain rumor of liberty and equal 
rights, their ultimate object was the fubverfion 


nomen, there prefented to view 3 We are loft . 
in labyrinths of perplexity, and confounded | 


firma- , 


‘pothelis is highly conducive to our intereft as | 
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From tHe REPERTORY. 


THERE is noart in which our public prints 
more excel, than in the art of pufling, and no 
part of the union, in which it is practifed with 
more fuccefs, than in New-England, and in this 
our beloved town of Bofton. As in thefe eatt- 
ern {tates, it is rare to meet with an uncommit- 
fioned private, fince our very publicans are 
field-officers, fo, if we give credit to our weekly 


| journals, our minds too are of a gigantic ftat- 








ure, and tower far above the pigmy gentules of 
Europe. In the opinion of certain enlightened 
editors, our men are wifer than Solomon, and 
our women more beautiful than Venus. 

If inthe houfe or fenate, a ipeech unufually 
popular and impreflive, is delivered, we find in 


the next paper, a high-flown panegyric, in | 


terms fimilar to thefe : “ Yefterday Mr. A. in 
the debate that took place in the houle, deliv- 
ered a fpeech, which far furpatied the molt fan- 
guine expectations of his warmett admirers. It 


united the torrent of Demofthenes with the 


{plendid conflagration of Twlly, and in thort, - 


is above all eulogy. We hope fhortly to 
be able to gratify the public with this unrivalled 
{pecimen of reafon and eloquence.” 

Should a feries of periodical papers be co!- 


lected and publifhed in a volume, we zre im- 


mediately informed, “ The volume now tor 


tale has the faireft claims to the palm of im- 
mortality. It comprifes the gentee] humor 
and ealy elegance of Addifon, the rich colour- 
ing of Hawkeiworth, and the majettic energy 
of Johnfon. We may now boait of a work 


that will eftablith the fame of American litera. | 


ture on an immoveable batis, and challenge the 
proudeft productions of Europe.” 

Should a poem appear, however vicious in 
defign, and defective in execution, the intrepid 


| editor heroically afflerts — The world muit now 


} 


| their abode 








of falutury governments, the total overthrow | 


of the holy doétrines of chriftianity, and a final 
bar to the further improvement of the human 
intelleé.—Such were the machinations of fac- 
tious diforganizers to gratify an ungoverned 
ambition.—But thanks to Heaven, we hope to 
efcape the h@llith plots of the enemies of man- 
kind, and view them as monuments of eternal 
diigrace. * 


CINCINNATUS. 








confeis, that the mufes have at length taken up 
in Columbia. This poem vies 
with the happiett efforts of the European mufe, 
in defign and execution, and greatly excels ail 
the bards of the old world in magnificence and 
originality ofexpreflion. The author, without 
flattery, may be ftyled the tenth mufe.”’ 

So lavifh, indeed, are our editors of their 
encomiums, that the death or marriage of the 
obfcureft perfon in the community, feldom 
happens, without extravagant praifes ; as for 
inftance— Laft Thuriday was united in the 
bands of connubial blifs, Mr. C. Scavenger to 


the lovely and all-accomplifhed Mifs D.”— | 


Then follows a fcrap of poetry, which, if it 
prove either rhyme or fenfe, the reader finds 
himfelf agreeably difappointed. 

“ Died laft Wednefday, after a fhort illnefs, 
Dermot Tipperary, lemon-feller. The pub- 
lic have fultained an irreparable lofs in this 
worthy Hibernian, as his lemons far excelled 
all others, in thinnefs of fkin and delicacy of 
flavour. The feleétmen, and other connoif- 


| feurs in punch, uniformly declared, that none 


fqueezed with fo much eafe, or tafted fo well ; 

and the firft ladies of our metropolis have been 

known to refufe lemonade, when not made with 
j 


the lemons of Mr. Tipperary. We hope that 
_all thofe who have been refrethed by his fruit 
' will not fail to attend his funeral, which wilt 
_ proceed from,” &c. &c. 
This cuflom of praifing every one in the fame 
{trains of e travagant encomium, would be 
equally filly and harmlefs, did it not fwell the 
vanity of the ignorant, and expofe us to the rid. 
icule of ftrangers. I was once informed by a 
- Britifh officer, who was taken prifoner with 
_ Burgoyne, that he was thus accofted by an 

honeit Yankee, who was his centinel : « Well, 
I guels yon are very glad you are taken, eh ! 
You never tured fo well before. Good falt 
pork and beef every day, and a power of fauce. 
Why, they tel! me, that in Britain, the king and 
nobles eat up all the meat, and the reft of the 
folks live upon porridge and potatoes.” The 
ofhicer was amuied with the fimplicity of the 
honeft fellow, and thinking it no eafy matter 
to undeceive him, rather confirmed him in his 
error, leaving him highly elated with the im- 
avined fuperiority of his country. 

This vanity among the lefs informed part of 
our citizens, might lead us at times intoa war, 
did not their love of money dread the expenfes 
that would attendit. Thus, we are guarded 

coniequences of one weaknefs, by 
the counteracting efleé&ts of another. Vanity is 
the moft deipicable of infirmities, and puffing 
ecnerally injures thofe whom it intends ‘to 
ivrve. When we find any one praifed beyond 
| his defert, our ifeli-love takes the alarm, and 
| leads us to inquire into his claims of fuperiori- 
ty. On difcovering that either as a fpeaker or 
a writer, he is but a mortal piece of mediocrity, 
our indignation is kindled againft his infidious 
encomiatt, and we feel inclined to detract even 
trom the real merit he may poffefs. 

An honett, but ill-informed citizen may think 
the Cld South larger than St. Paul’s, and the 
Mall fuperior to the Thuilleries. But men of 
fenfe fhould be above fuch prejudices, which 
are a perpetual bar to improvement, and eXx- 
»ofe us to the derifion of foreigners. We are 
lighly gifted’as a nation, and inferior to none 
in proportion to our opportunities ; and whilft 
all the world allow us to be fix feet high, let us 
not quarrel with them, fhould they rcfule to 
acknowledge us to be feven. 
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FROM THE PORT FoLio. 

Mefirs. Poyntell and-Co. of this city, propofe 
to put to prefsimmediately, Lord Teignmouth’s 
Memoirs of the Life, Writings and Correfpond- 
ence of Sir Witttam Jones. This delightful 
| Biography of a moft learned Scholar, not more 
! remarkable for the wonderful extent, and vari- 
{ 





ety of his talents, than for the confummate 
diligence with which he exercifed, and the ne- 
ble ufe to which he applied them, will, we ven- 
ture to prediét, be perufed wth greater intereft 
than any work of the clafs fince the*publica- 
tion of Bofwell’s Johnfon. We have fiudied 
it with the moft eager curiofity, and with con- 
tinued fatisfaction ; and it is our duty to reccme 
mend it to every polite fcholar, who is willing 
to be incited and: encouraged in the race for 
literary renown, by the glorious example of Sir 
W. Jones, who, in the well-balanced words of 
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his elegant Biography, was equally qualified 
to explore the beauties of nature, the works of 
art, the difcriminations of character, and the 
productions of Icience. 
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ATMOSPHERIC PHENOMENA. 


NOTHING has excited fo much attention 
of late, among philofophers, as thoie valt ttony 
and metallic mafles which are faid to have fall- 
en from the loftier regions of the atmofphere. 
'hofe who have written on this curious fubje¢, 
have had recour!e to elettricity to explain the 
Juminous appearance and noife with which 
thefe meffengers have been attended. Mr. 
Robert{ton, in his erial excurfion from Ham- 
burgh, has difcovered, that, at a confiderable 
elevation, neither glafs, fulphur, or wax pro- 
duce any ele¢trical effe& from friction, and he 
could neither collet the fluid upon his conduc- 
tors, or upon his electrometer.——London pap. 

a => 
BRUCE, THE TRAVELLER, 

Among other ftrange things, notices a cuf- 
tom, which obtained with a certain people, 
of cutting from a live beatt fo much fleth as the 
exigence of the moment required, and then 
fending it forth until their future cravings in- 
clined them again to feck the fame animal.— 





Not having Bruce by me, 1 cannot point out 
’ ‘ . - gs . 
i ae 7 


Ry ch Raat fa& occurs ; 
ubermMat it was greatly ridicul- 


isdince appeared, without juf- 
bh Englifhmen might be 
Mity of the act, they had 


5 





Patan Mifcelliny, vol. 6, p-. 127. 
els cruelty defcends to their beafts, it 
ming a cuitom, in fome places, to feat upen a 


— . . ° e 
tiving cow; they tie her in the middle of them, 


near a great fire, and then cut collops of this 
poor living beaft, and broil them on the fire, 
till they have mangled her all to pieces; nay, 
fometimes they cvill cut off as much as will Satisfy 


their prefent appetites, and let her go, tili their gree- | 


dy ftomachs call for a new fupply: fuch horri- 
ble cruelty as fearce can be paralelled in the 
whole world. “4 modern account of Scotland, 
written by an Englifhb Gentleman, in 1670. 

Ut fupra. 
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Generofity of King Georcr the Second. 
DURING the fiege of Fort St. Philip, a 
young Lieutenant ot the Marines was fo un- 
happy as to lofe both his legs by a chain thot. 
In this miferable and helplefs condition he was 
conveyed by the firft opportunity to England, 


and a memorial ot his cate prefented to an lion- | 


orable board, in order to obtain fome addition- 
al confideration to the narrew flipend of half 
pay. 
but difregarded the petition—Mujor Maton 
had the poor Lieutenant conducted to the Court 
on a public day, in his uniform ; where, potted 
in the Guard-room, and fupported by two of 
his brother officers, he cried out as the King 


was pafling to the Drawing-room, “ Behold, 
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creat Sire, a man who refufes to bend his knee 
to you ; he hasloft both in your fervice. The 
King, ftruck no lefs by the fingularity of his 
addrefs, than by the melancholy object before | 
him, ftopped, and haftily demanded what had | 
been done for him. ‘ Half pay,” replied the | 
Lieutenant, and pleafe your Majefty, “ Fye, 
fye, on’t,” faid the King, fhaking his head, | 
“but let me fee you again next Levee-day.” 
The Lieutenant did not fail to appear at the 
place of ailignation, when he received from the 
immediate hands of Royalty, five hundred 
pounds fmart money, and an appointment of 
two hundred a year, to be paid quarterly fo 
long as he lived. 


antiMigda 


AGRICULTURAL. 


»« A TRAIT OF EARLY TIMES. 


In fuch high efteem was pra@ical agriculture 
held by the ancient Romans, that they refented 
the flighteft affront offered to the profeflion of 
it ; of which the following inftance is on re- 
cord : Scipio Nafica being a candidate for the 
place of Curule Edile, meeting a labouring 
farmer, took him by the hand and afked him 
for his vote ; but finding his hand to be very 
hard, he faid to him, “ Pray, friend, do you 
walk on your hands ? The farmer refented this 
queftion, and complained of it asan infult, and 
Scipio, in confequence, loft his eleétion. 

Con. Cour. 
°) 


From Hannah More’s Female Education. 








IT would be a noble employment and well 
becoming the tendernefs of their fex, if ladies 
were to contider the fuperintendance of the 
poor as their immediate office. They are pe- 
culiarly fitted for it ; for from their own 
habits of life they are more intimately ac- 
quainted with domeftic wants than the other 
fex ; and in certain inilances of ficknefs and 
fuflering peculiar to themfelves, they fhould 
be expected to have more fympathy ; and they 
have obyioufly more leifure. 

oO 














The honorable board pitied the youth, 


ANECDOTES. 


. 


Mr. Walker, a clergyman in Conne@icut, 
ly been preacher.—The Parfon, acquainted 


tarryine over Sunday. He coniented, and 
preacl forenoon from Job 1. 7 


“Then Satan anfwered the Lord, and, faid, 


ied tm the 





Devil isa Walker.”—In the afternoon, Mr. 
Walker, a little chagrined at the fatirical dif- 
courle of the quandam prielt, retorted upon 
him, from Matthew xi. 7. “ A Reed fhaken 
with the wind.’”’-—Dodcrine—* Infenfibility is 
| peculiar to Reeds.” 





AN Hibernian gentleman, fpeaking of one 


ed, that he was a very lucky fellow in leaving 
{weet Ireland juit as he did, for had he “ lived 
there till this time, he would have been hung 
a year ago.” 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 








was vilited by Lawyer Reed, who had former- | 


of his countrymen, an imported patriot, obferv- 


' 


with this cireumftance, infilled upon Reed’s | 


from eoing to and fro in the earth, and walk- | 
ing up and down in it.”’—Doérine—* The | 
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FARRAGO. 





SELECTED PARAGRAPHS. 


Shak{peare might vault his Pegafus without 
a rein ; mountains might rife, and feas roll in 
vain before him; nature could neither ftop nor 
circumf{cribe his career. 

Mr. Gifford, we underftand, is engaged in 
writing a life of Buonaparte. 
Qamnene 
AGENT for the Tasrer. 


John Dabney, Efq. Salem, ( Ma/s.) 


HII GE > ee 
MARRIED, 

At Guildhall, (Ver.) Mr. William Heath, 
of Haverhill, to Mifs Prifcilla Owen, of North- 
umberland, N. Fi. 

At Cornifh, Dr. Jonathan Badger, of Con- 
cord, to Mifs Elizabeth Hall. 

At Hartland, Mr. John Hall, of Cornifh, 
to Mifs Loifa Morgan. 

At Orford, Mr. Calvin Palmer, of Lyman, 
to Mifs Efther Derby—Mr. Elijah Palmer, to 
Mifs Polly Niles. 

At Lime, Mr. Lyman Converfe, to the a- 
greeable Mifs Polly Kent—Mr. Leonard Per-~ 
kins, to Milfs Matilda Cook. 
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Tis the kind hand of death unlocks the chain, 
Which clogs the noble and afpiring foul, 
And then the chriflian lives. 





DIED, 

At London, Mrs. Margaret Arnold, at. 44, 
widow of Brig. Gen. Arnold. 

At Georgia, Mr. James Thomas, aged 134; 
his eye-light was fo litle impaired, that he 
could read print, without the affiltance of 
glaffes, to the lalt year of his exiftence. 

At larmington, (Con.) Maj. William Judd, 
aged 63.—At Marlborough, Elijah Kellogg, 
Eiq. aged 75.—At Hebron, Col. John Peters, 
aged 87 years. 

At Eattford, in Afhford, the Rev. Andrew 
Judfon, in the 56th year of his age, and 26th 
of his minittry. 

A\t Newburyport, Jofeph Cutler, Efq. aged 
53, Caflier of Merrimac Bank. 

At Charlettown, N. H. Deacon John Haft- 
ings, aged 83—one of the firft fettlers. 

In this town, on the 19th Nov. Sally Bearcey 
aged 15,—on Sunday morning latt, Alpheus 
Bearce, aged 19,—on Monday Mrs. Bearce, 
and on ‘luefday Abigail Bearce, aged 17,— 
the wife and children of Mr. Jonathan Bearce, 
—all of the fever. 
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ORIGINAL, POETRY. 
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She?s gone, but again may return. 


QUOTH John, why my Betty, my dear, 
Don’t look fo diftrefstully four, 

Don’t let thofe rough wrinkles appear, 
They rob you of {weet winning power. 


Why fcold you fo monftroufly loud ? 
Why injure your nightingale voice? 

Remember you once to me vow’d, 
Your hufband in you fhould rejoice. 


Behold ! whilft you’re feolding and fretting, 
Our children return from their play ; 

Their game and their frolic forgetting, 
They. haften in terror this way. 


Thofe objects, that once could delight, 
Divelted appear of their charms ; 

Like creatures in habit of night, 
They give ftrangely fearful alarms. 


Be reconcil’d then and recal 
That pleafant, that {weet, imiling air, 
Which once gave delight in the hall, 
And made you fo charmingly fair. 


Be peaceful, contented and mild, 
Speak words of affection and love, 

Demean yourfelf now like a child, 
Or elfe like an innocent dove. 


The gloom, that now hovers around, 
Will then be difpelled from our view ; 
Each object of fight will be found 
Its beauty and form to renew. 


Here Befty, with terrible look 
And voice, like Xantippe’s of yore, 
Begins. “ I no longer can brook 
Such council as you’ve got in ftore. 


What ! think to reprove me of wrong, 
Or humble me lower than earth? 
Pll give youa comforting fong, 
And fill you with ferious mirth. 


I will—but I cannot proceed, 
Your prefence I perfectly hate, 
Pll leave you on proverbs to feed, 

I'll feek a more blifsful eftate.’? 


Says John, fhe’s retir’d and whereas 
My Betty’s forfaken my bed, 

And left me exactly’s {he has, 
She may go and hunger for bread. 


Let none truft or harbour my wife 
Expecting that I fhall account, 
For never will I in my life 
Ev’n fettle one farthing’s amount. 


If ever fhe’s pleas’d to return 
I’ll receive her with head bending low, 
But, fhould fhe my council ftill fpura, 
I'll then give her money to go. 


STENOGRAPHICUS. 





LITERARY TABLET. 


OD E£, 
Written on the morning of the 4th of July, 1804. 


AUSPICIOUS morn ! boat of Columbia's fons, 
With fpeechlefs joys, we'll hail thy bleft return, 
While thro’ our veins a crimfon current runs, 
Till the lat patriot-{park fhall ceale to burn. 


This is the time oppreffion’s grafo was broke, 
And anarch’s elfin fhackles burft away ; 

On freedom’s altar let our incenfe {moke, 
Aad joyful myriads celebrate the day. 


But huth! my friends, hvfa ! hear what doleful moans 
On eaftern gales come fighing thro’ the air ; 

Alas ! the tyrant frowns, hear the deep groans 
Of countlefs wretches frantic with defpair. 


Sooner than fiends like him ufurp our right, 
Soouer than freedom on eur foil expitcy 

The lamps of eve fhall fink in endleis night, 
And earth herfelf be wrapt in theets of fire. 


Sooner fhall George point engines charg’d with death 
At yon bright orb and {care him from his way, 
Or poifon Cynthia with his venom’d breath, 
Than thou, Columbia, be again his prey. 


Our fathers left us Fauxe, free we remain, 

And till they grant us, rifing from their graves, 
A right to fell our liberty again, 

We've {worn we never, never wil! be flaves. 


This day may union warm each patriots breaft, 
While freedom’s dauntlefs martyrs {mile to fee, 
From fields elyfian, manfions of the blef, 
Their children happy, and their nation free. 
A. Z. 


SELECTED POETRY. 
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AYE AND NOE.—a ras ie. 
BY GAY. 


IN Fable all things hold difcourfe ; 


, 


Then Words, no doubt, mutt talk of courfe. 


Once ona time, near Cannon-row, 
Two hoftile adverbs, Aye and No, 
Were haftening to the field of ficht, 
And front to front ftood oppofite ; 
Before each general join’d the van, 

Aye, the more coutteous knight, began. 

*“‘ Stop, Peevifh Particle ! beware ! 
I’m told you are not fuch a bear, 

But fometimes yield when offer’d fair. 
Suffer yon’ folks a while to tattle ; 

Tis we who mutt decide the battle. 
Whene’er we war on yonder ftage, 

With various fate and equal rage, 

The nation trembles at each blow 

That No gives Aye, and Aye, gives No ; 
Yet, in expenfive long contention, 

We gain nor office, grant, or penfion. 

Why then fhould kinsfolks quarrel thus ? 
(For two of you make one of us.) 

To fome wife ftatefman let us go, 

Where each his proper ufe may know : 

He may admit two fuch commanders, 

And make thofe wait who ferv’d in Flanders. 
Let’s quarter on a great man’s tongue, 

A treafury lord, net Maifter Young. 
Obfequious at his high command, 

Aye fhall march forth to tax the land; 
Impeachments No can bett refift, 

And Aye fupport the Civillift ; 
Aye quick as Cefar, wins the day, 
And No, like Fabius, by delay. 


Sometimes in mutual fly difguife, | 
Let Aye’s feem No’s and No’s feem Aye’s, — 
Aye’s be in courts denials meant, 

| And No’s in bithops give confent.” 


| ‘Thus Aye propos’d—and for reply, 


No, for the firft time, amiwer’d Aye. 
They parted with a thoufand kiffes, 
| And fight e’er fince for pay like Swiffes, 





| Py 
DEATH.—By Lanfdawne, - 


| FNOUGH, enough, my foul of worldly noife 

| Ot airy pomps, and fleeting joys ; ’ 

What does this bufy world provide at bef, 
But brittle goods that break like glafs, 

But poifon’d {weets, a troubled fealt, [ pafs s- 
And pleafures like the winds thatina moment . 

Thy thoughts to nobler meditations give, 

And ftudy how to die, not how to live. 





How frail is beauty ! ah how vain 

: And how fhort-liv’d thofe glories are, 
| That vex our days and nights with pain, 
And break our hearts with care ! 

| In duft we no diftinétion fee. 

Such Helen is ; fuch Myra, thou mut be. 


{ 
| 


How fhort is life! why will vain courtiers toil 
And crowd a vainer monarch for afmile ? 
What is that monarch but a mortal man, 
Flis crown a pageant, and his life a {pan ? 
With all his guards and his dominions, he 
Mutt ficken too, and die as well as we, 


Thofe boafted names of conquerors and kings 
Are iwallow’d and become forgotten things : 
One dettin’d period men in common have, 
The great, the vile, the coward, andthebrave, 
Are food alike for worms, c mpanionsinthef * 
erave. 
The prince and parafite together lie, 
No fortune canexalt, but death willclimbashigh. 
SS, o-, “> 
FAVOURITE. 

He that in court fecure will keep himfelf, 
Mutt not be great ; for then he’senvy’d at. 
The fhrub is iafe, when as the cedar thakes ; 
Yor where the king doth love above compare, 
Of others they as much more envy’d are. 

Shake/pear’s Cromwell. 

> > 
EPIGRAM. 
Imitated from the French, by Mr. P. Dodd. 
On the Death of a Spendthrift. 
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Hislaft great debt is paid—-poor Tom’snomore! 
Laft debt! Tom never paid a debt before. 





A novel has been lately publifhed in Eng- 


‘land, entitled “ Azemia,” by Jacquetta Ag- 


netta Mariana Jenks. This name eet? oF 
Dr. Goldfmith’s Carolina Wethelmena Amilia 
Skeggs. 

David, the celebrated French painter, has 
realized a fortune of 20,0001. This is the true 
mode of /ubfiantiating fhadows. 
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ianover, vn. Hu. Dec. 12, 1804. 
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